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PART I. William Whitcratt's Courtſhip to Mrs Suſan 
Co e, both of Plymouth ; with an Account of her 
Sickneſs, which diſappointed the Welding. | 
PART II. The Dec-r:fnineſs of her Parents, who ſent 
her to Holland, becauſe the would not marry 2 
Squire, and break her former Vows. 

PART III William's great Fortune in obtaining 
Riches, with the account ot Suſan's pretended Death, - 
which afterwards he found to be the Deceitfulneis 
of her Parents, in finding her by good fortune at the 
Hague. _— | | 
PART IV. His Return to England with his Love, 
with an account of their happy Wedding; cofclu» 
ding with the pleaſent Paſtime betw-en the Parents 
and the Daughter, while they did not know theie 
Child though in their Prelence. | 
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Licenſed and entered according to Order; 
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And likewiſe her Father admir'd him till. 


Sweet Suſan ſhe ficken'd, and languithing lay. 


A week ſhe continued, ſweet William did 


Then leaving his ſorrowful Jewel behind} 


(2) 
SASSFAR FAY FARYSASS 
The Weſtern Garland. 


Swe. 
And 


— | 
Seaman of Plymoiftf feet William by Name 
A wooing to beautiful Suſan he came ; 

At length he obtain'd her Love and Good-will, 


Her Mother was likewiſe as. well ſatisfy'd, 
The Day was appointed the Knot ſhould be ty'd; 
All friends were invi'ed but ſee by the Way, 


They us'd their Endeavour to raiſe her again, 
By learned Phyſicians whoſe ſkill was in vain ; 
| grieve, 
Becauſe of his Love he mult needs take his Leave. 


As being commanded to ſail the next Wind, 


He ſaid, We'll be married when I come again, 
If you by good Fortune alive ſhould remain. 


80 long as I live I'll be true to my Love, 
And Suſan I hope you as conſtant will prove, 
Ne'er doubt it, ſweet William, my Jewel, quoth ſhe, And 


There's none in the World ſhall enjoy me but thee. IUpo 


A Tri ca 
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N. A Tribute of Tears then at parting they pad. 
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Sweet Wi liam, the Mother, the languiſhing Maid, 
And likewiſe her Father was grieved to the Heart, 
Yet nevertheleſs for a time they muſt part, | 


Away to the Ocean ſweet William is gore, 
Where now we will leave him and ſhew you anon, 
How baſe and deceitful her parents did prove, 
Who counſel'd their Child to be falſe to her Love. 


rn Ho. oO Poo 
OW when this ſweet Damſel had languiſhing lain 
Near five or fix Months, ſhe recover'd again, 


Whoſe Beauty was brighter then ever before, 
o that there were many her Charms did adore, 


ame 


All did account her, that came in her View, 

fer Name through the neighbouring Villages flew, 
To be the molt beautiful Creature on Earth, 
Although but a Fiſherman's Daughter by birth, - 


So t at ſhe was courted with none of the work, 
A wealthy young Farmer came to her at firſt, 
ind call'd her his Jewel, the Joy of his Life, 
the ſaid, Pray be gone, I'm another man's Wife, 


By the ſolemm Vows in the ſacred Place, 
f ſhould be falſe, may [I live in Diſgrace, 
The ſharpeſt Correction my Puniſhment be, 
zud therefore begone from my preſence, quoth ſhe. 


Then came a young Squire, and called her his Dear® 
ſhe, And ſaid he would ſettle two hundred a Year, | | 
, {Upon her, If that ſhe would be his ſweet Bride, 

A Tri cannot, I dare not, you muſt be deny'd. 


Then 
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Then unto her Father and Mother he went, 

W hen having diicovered his noble Intent, 
They being amdi ious of Honour and Gain, 
They ltrove to perſuade her but all was in vain. 


Dear Parents, ſaid ſhe, now obſerve-what I ſay, 
In things that are lawtul I'm bound to obey; 
But when you would have me be prejur'd for Gold, 
1 dare not iubmic, to the Truth 1 will hold. 


They found it was then but a Folly to ſtrive, 
So long as ſhe knew that her Love was alive, 
To bring her to mind any other but he, 
Wherefore the youug 'Squire and they did agree, 


To fend the ygung beatiful Creature away, 
Along with a Lady to He/land, and they 
Would tell her Love at bis Return ſhe was dead, 
So that he ſome other young damſe might wed. 


Then would ic be lawful to marry the Squire, 
Who did her fair beautiful Features admire ; | 
This was their Contrivance. to Holland ſhe went, 
Poor Creature ſhe knew not their crafty Intent. 


| Rut ſince that her Parents would needs have it ſo, 
In voint of Qbedience ſhe yielded to go; 

Where cw we will leave her to think of her Love, 

Who had been gone from her two Years and above. 
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N William's long Voyage they came to a Pla 
Where he had been but a very ſhort Space, 
E'er Fortune div favour him fo, that he bought, 


H bargin worth hundreds and thouſands twas thovgl | 
SEK 


$ | 
Then laden with Riches. he came to the Shore, 


aid he, my dear Jewel, whom I do adore, 
will go and viſit her before that I reſt, 
ly Heart has been many Months lodg'd in ber Breaſt; 


Now when to the Houſe of her Parents he came, 
e call'd tor his Suſan, (weet Suſan by Name; 
But ſtrait her dear Mother did make this reply, 
Tis long ſince my Daughter did languiſh and die. 


His heart at theſe Tidings was ready to break, 

or ſome Minutes he had not the Power to ſpeak, 
at length, with a Flood of ſalt Tears, he reply'd 
Firewell to the Pleaſures and Joys of a Bride. 


My Sorrow is more than I'm able to bear, 
Is Suſan departed ! ſweet Sulan the fair? 

hen none in the World I will marry fince ſhe 
s laid in her Grave that was worthy of me. 


Their Preſence he quitted with watery Eyes, 
znd went to his Father and Mother likewiſe, 
His own loving Parents, with them heleft 


His Wealth, becauſe he of his Love was bereft, 


Reſolved I am for to travel again, 

Perhaps it may wear off my Sorrow and Pain; 
ake care of my Riches, tis Treaſure vnknown, 
And if I return not, then all is your own. 


Burt if I ſhal! live for to ſee you once more, 
I make no great Doubt but the ſame you'll reſtore, 
Ay, that I will Son, the dear Father reply'd, 


So for his long Voyage he ſtraight did provide, 


1 
Pla He enter'd on Board, and away they did ſteer, 


he Seas were calm, and the Elements clear 
At firſt : but at length a fad Storm did ariſe, 
"Th Black Clouds * did cover and darken the —_ 


The 
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The Seas they did bos and . Rillows did roar, b 
Act length being drove on the Hollander's Shore, 
Their Ship was fo ſhetter'd and torn np indeed, | 
That they on their Voyage could not ſafely proceed. th 


Now while they lud »y their good Ship to repair, 
William went to the Hague and walk'd here and there, 
And as he was ranging along in the Street, 

His beautiful Suſan he happen'd to meet. 


He ſtartled as ſoon as her Face he beheld, 
With wonder and ſoy be was in'tantly fill d, 
O tel! me, ſaid he, ye blef.'d Powers above, 
Do my yes de eive me, or is it my Love, 


H 

They ſiy ſhe's been buried a Twelve-month almoſt, by 
This is my dear Jewel or her charming ghoſt ; And 
Then raigbt he ran to her, and found it was ſhe, ner 


Then none of the World was to happy as he, 


My deareſt, ſaid William, oh ! why doſt thou roam 
What Detiiny brought thee fo far from thy Home ? 
The Story ſhe to d him with watery Eyes, 
Concerning the Farmer and Squire likewiſe. 


A 

They courted me long, but I ſtill ſaid them Nay, | he 

And therefore my Parents they ſent me away, ) h 

To wait on a Lady, with whom I am now, Anc 

Becauſe | refuf'd to be falie to my Vow. + 

He preſently told ber of all his affairs, <3 
His Riches, his T. oubles, his Sorrows, and Cares, 


A d now he was goirg a Voyage to make, 2 
He did not know whither, and all for her Sake. 


But as | was ſailnng the weather grew foul, 

The winds they did roar, and the Biilows did rowl, 
Yet nevertheleſs on this turbulent Sea, 
The Waves were ſo kind they convey'd me to thee. ; 


* 


I' unto the Lady, and now let her know, 
Thou ſhalt-not ſerve her any onger, but go 
With me to fair Plymouth, where thou thalt be ſeen 
\s gay as herſelt, or a beautiful Queen, 


_ 
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E made a Diſpatch and ſoon brought her away, 
The Seas they were calm, and the Winds did obey, 
So cnat in ſhort lime to tair Plymouth they came, 

and now he was clearly tor changing her Name. 


re, 


He told his own Father and Mother that here, 
By Fortune's kind Favours he had met with his dear, 
and now we prepare for the Wedding, ſaid he, 

Her Father and Mother invited ſhall be. 


ſt, 


Then unto her Parents he haſted at laſt, 

am Yard told them the Height ot his Sorrow was paſt 
| For ſince you ſay Suſan, your Daughter is dead, 
have found a Beauty with whom I will wed, 


And therefore Icome for to bring you the News, 
| hope that one Favour you will not refuſe, , 
) honour me then with your Pretence, I pray, 
And come to my Wedding To morrow's the Day. 


They promis'd they would, and was pleas'd to the heart 
o think how they bravely had aRed their Part: | 

Now, now, ſays the Mother, I have my Defire, 

Ne'll call Home our Daughter to marry the Squire. 


The very next Morning ſweet Suſan was dreſt 

In ſumptuous Apparel more gay than the reſt; 
he richeſt of Silks that the World could afford, 

mbroider'd with Gold, which he ſeat from on Board 
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With Diamonds and MA her Veſture did ſhine, ' 
For Beauty ſhe ſeein'd like as ſomething divine; 
Scarce ever was Marta more glorious and great, 
And likewiſe her Modeſty ſuited her State. 


Now. when with the Bride down to Dianer they ſ: 
Her Parents and Friends, who were lovingly wet; 
This dately Apparel had alter'd her fo, | 

* Father and Mother her Face did not know. Far 
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A Health to the Bride ronad-tha Table did paſs, 
The Mother of Sutan then taking the Glass, 
V ho did as the reft,- and ſpoke up with a Grace, "$7 
My Daughter, if living, bad been in her Place. 


The Bride, at her Saying, he modeſtly ſmil'd, 
20 think, that her Mother knew not her own Child; 
Soon after the Bride the arole from her Seat, 

8 And fell on der Knees, At her dear Parents F cet. 


1 am your Own Davghter, the which you die ſend 
To Holland, but Heaven, has ſtood my good Friend, 
And plac d we-iecure in the Arms of my Love. 

2 which 1 r thank the dien Powers above. 


Her 'Sathes ad kw: 26th Bluſhes treply'd; 2 
The Squire was in earneſt to make you his Bride; 
But ſince it is order'd by Heaven's Decree, 

: dp grant you our Bleſſing, riſe UP from your Knee. 


Then William. pile Ai e Grace, 2 


A Fig for the Squite, bring bim to my Face; 
For Crowns of bright Silver with him Lell let fall, 
And he thar holds longeſt ſhall ſurely take all. 


They wondet'd how Fe had fuch Riches obtain'd, 
Yet ſtill they believ'd it was true in the Main, 
Becauſe they appear'd fo glorious and ga, 
9 Muſic and s they finiſt'd the 0 
| 92 N 1 8. 


